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Gt». Tuftijthat was in the rage : 

^eake it againe,and cuen with the^word, . v,; 

That hand which tor thy Loiic did kill thy LouCj 
Shall for thy louc, kill a ftuTc truer loue, v- 

T o both their deaths tl’.ou ilialt by accelTaric. . 

Z^j.I would 1 knew thy heart. 

Gh. Tis figured in my tongue. y ^ 

La* 1 feare me both are falle. 

C/o. Then neuer man was true. r i ’ - 

4*. Well, well, put vp your fword. ' 

(j/(7. Say then my peace is made. 

Z/j. That (hall you know hereafter. .;y 

But 1 fhall liucin hope. . yj : 

Z«*. All menihopeliuefo. 

G/o. Vouchfate to wcare this ring, 

Z<sf. To take, is not to giue. . - 

Gio Lookc how this ringincompaircth thy finger, 

• Euen fo thy breft inclofeth me poorc heart. 

Were both of thero/or both of them arc thine. 

And if thy poorefuppliant may 

But beg on fauour at thy gracious hand, ‘ 1 

Thou doefi: confirme his happinelTe for cuer. 
i.4. Whatisir? 

G/3. That it would plcafe thee kaue thefe fad deligne* 

To him that hath more cauic to be a mourner, •*# ; 

And prcfentlyrepaire toCrosbie place, 

VVhere,after I haiie iblcmnely enferred ' 

At Chertfic Monartcrie this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant tearcs, 

1 Will with al expedient dujtie fccyou : 

For diuers vnknowne reaions.l beicech you 
Graunt me this boone. 

'La. W ith al my heart, & much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you are become fo penitent; ? 

TrctTill and BartIy,goc along with me. 

G/(^..Bid me farewell, . | 

Z«. Tis more then you deferue; i 

But finceyottteaeh me how to flatter you,- y ' 

Imagine lhauefaid farewell alreadie. Exit, , | 
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«7/ff.Sirs,takevpthecourfc. , ’ 

Ser, Towards Chertfic noble Lord? - . " 

G/ff.No: to whiteFryers ; there attend roycomming. 
Was euer woman m this humour woed ? ExemuMAmt qh. 

Was cuer woman in this humour wonne ? 

lie hauc her,but I will not keepe her Ion g. 

What 1 that kild her husband and her father, • 

To take her in her hearts extreameft hcate: - 

With curfes in berauouthi teares in her eyes.. 

The bleeding witneffe of her hatred by .• 

Hauing God,her confcience, and thefe barresagainft me j 
And I nothing to backe my fuite withall 
But the plainc Diuell and dilfembling bokes, 
Andyetttowm her all the world to nothing? Hah 
Hath (he forgot already that brauc Prince 
Edward,her Lord,Whome I fome three moncths fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbury? 

Afwecter and a iouelicr genrlcman, 

Framd in the prodigaUue of nature ; 

Yong, valiant, wife,and no doubt rightroyall, 

The fpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will flic yet debafe her eyes on me, - 

That cropf the golden prime of this fweete Prince, 

And made her widdow toa Wocfull bed ? 

On me, whofe al not equals Ed wards moity, 
Onmcthathalt,andamvnfliapcnthusj ; ' 

My Dukedome to be a bcggcrly tfenicr, 

Idoc mifiakc my perfon all this while. ' 

Vpon my life flie finds,although I cannot 
My fclfe, to be a maruailous proper man, 

He be at charges for a Looking-glalle, 

And entertaine fomefcorcortwooftailprs 
To ftudie faftiions to adore my body, 

Since lam crept in fauour with my felfe, 

.1 will maintaine it with a little cod. 

But firft ile turnc youfellow in bisgraue, 

And then rcturne lamenting ■ to my loue. 

Shine our faire funne, till lhaue bought a glalFe, 

That Inaay fee my fliaddow as I palTe. 
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